THE    ABBEY    OF    JOY

great libraries of all books in civilized tongues,
including Hebrew.

Into this transcendant Abbey bigots were not per-
mitted to enter, nor hypocrites, puffed-up, wry-necked
beasts, worse than the Huns or Ostrogoths, forerun-,
ners of baboons, nor hundreds of other ill-favoured
beings, including lawyers, usurers, insatiable fiends
and Pluto's bastards, makers of demur in love-
adventures, peevish, jealous curs, sad, pensive dotards,
firebrands of household broils, drunkards, liars,
cowards, cheats, clowns, nor many more of similar
evil quality. But gallant young men were there,
jovial, handsome, brisk, gay, witty, frolic, spruce,
jocund, courteous, blades of heroic breasts. And as
to the women, we read :

" Here enter you all Ladies of high birth,
Delicious, stately, charming, full of mirth,
Ingenious, lovely, miniard, proper, fair,
Magnetic, graceful, splendid, pleasant, rare,"

and as many other sweet and comely qualifications
a$ you may devise.

As to the dress, not indeed ordained (since there
were no ordinances in Thel&ne), but customary, it
followed the best fashion that the Founder had beheld
or could imagine. And because every woman is at
heart a Thelemite and would be admitted into the
Order if only her manner of life allowed, some
details of the apparel may here be given. The ladies
wore stockings of scarlet, crimson, or ingrained purple
dye, which reached just three inches above the knee.
Their garters were of the colour of their bracelets,
and circled the knee both above and below. Their
shoes, pumps, and slippers were either of red, violet,
or a crimson velvet, pinked and jagged like a lobster's
wattles:
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